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tKe few Arabs a lot of good too. Look, there is Zeirin
village/' he pointed to a collection of mud-hovels and
stone ruins standing on a swell of ground to the left,
surrounded by cactus hedges. " A few years ago it
had a terrific death-rate, and every person in it was
rotten with fever. Now it is one of the healthiest and
most prosperous Arab villages in all Palestine/'
-" Zeirin was once Jezreel," broke in the clergyman.
" It is hardly possible to think of that collection of
huts as the capital of Jezebel and Ahab, is it?"
It certainly wasn't.
" There are some queer survivals in the place-names
of Palestine/' went on the clergyman. " Place-names
which you won't find in the guide-books, but those by
.which the locals still call their hills and valleys. Do
you see that low hillock to the right of the cactus
hedges?"
I saw a long low mound, of no particular prominence.
" The people of Jezreel call it * Tel ul Rissas ul Beni
Melukh Y* he said, and paused impressively.
I looked at him, wondering what on earth he was
driving at.
" Sorry/' he said with a chuckle. " I forgot you
wouldn't understand. It means the * Mound of the
heads of the sons of the king V* He looked at me, as
though h^ expected me to see what he meant. Then,
in disgust, he drew a pocket-size Old Testament out of
his pocket.
" Read 2nd Kings x, verses 6 to  10," he said in
deep disgust at my ignorance.
I read:
" Then he (Jehu) wrote a letter the second time to